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to stop it before it gets so much of a habit we can't
break It.

FLORRIE: Whatever do you mean, Ernie?

ERNIE: Well, I think I ought to call you Florence and yon
ought to call me Ernest.

FLORRIE: It would make me laugh.

ERNIE: Well, try. To oblige me. You couldn't call a Prime

Minister   Ernie.    People  wouldn't  have  any  respect

for him.
FLORRIE: All right. I don't mind trying. But not till aftet

the honeymoon.  As long as we'te on our honeymoon

I want you to be just Ernie.
ERNIE; Have it your own way.
FLORRIE: Oh,, isn't life lovely?

ERNIE: Of course it's lovely. Fm an optimist, I am* I
mean, what's the good of taking a gloomy view of
things? I know the world isn't perfect. But you can't
have everything all at once. I believe in life and I
believe in my fellow-men. You must believe.

FLORRIE: Kiss me.

\Jffsf as be is about to khs her BRADLEY CMWJ in*

BRADLEY: Your ma wants you a minute. Miss Hoirie.

FLORRIE: Oh, does she? All right.

[She go$s ozt,

BRADLEY: Well, aren't you going to say thank you?

ERNIE: What for?

BRADLEY: Leaving you alone with your young lady. I sa^7
you couldn't get rid of me fast enough. Fve been a
young fellow myself, you know.

EKNIE: I see you've got tact.

BRADLEY: You want it in my business. A hairdresser that
hasn't got tact is no more use than a canary that can't
sing. I just wanted lo have a word or two with you*